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k:ie years siBcafatrecccntric old eenius,

' " ; ' ' '. . "j

Hiuo, tbe Talking ti a cr3ava. "

The "Boston --Trmtder givea an intereatioff

life Way lniikre Uoodic
Europe

Mr. Wiiithrop, in his beautiful an;! c'j-j'h- ft

quent address, delivered recently iu BostonTwft

recognized, and one that she looked up to
with longing love. It was the face of Phil
R , who hsd-- vf on her pure young heart.
But I will not intrude on tho aacred memory
of that love which is tho property of but few

now living. Phil is dead (too. On the

tenth day of sickness she slept heavily, and

awoke in Iter right mind. Put alas!, for the
dear ones around her, it wts but too evident
she was near to Heaven. Her eye was' clear

and full of joy, as. if she had been, as no

doubt she had, with the angels. ..

Old Thompson, the clergyman who

bapUreiKife all, And had buried our fatherst

Annie Gray.
SSHIastt

A BEAUTIFUL SKETCH.

fcjhe was a winsome girl; never was one

mora so. JJer home was in the opening of

a gorge iu the mountain, whero the ravine
spreads into the valley, not very wide, water-
ed by a stream that dashed wildly over the
rocks little farther up. The broad, low

'cottage of Widow .Gray (as I will call her
by your leave, although I need not say I use
a fictitious name,) was. concealed from view
in'the day time by a dense mass of trees and
shrubbery, except one side, where tho lawn
sloped doWR to the bank of the creek. Here
were usually moored two or three skiffs,
which might easily be forced up the. rapids
quite into the mountain gorge, and which
were often seen bearing Annie and 'her
brother down the current; returning trora
some expedition smong the hills.

Had you passed along the road which

fS:tttsoot.Sto'iir rolut.i
. if

Wednesday the 15th ult., was the enni-versa-

of one of the boldest and c.out effec-

tual militi irv enterprices of the American,
revolutionary struggle, which was success-
fully accomplished seventy eight years ago

the capture of the British fortress at Stony
.Point, on the west bauk cf the Hudson

river. The New York A'wj says, the garris.
of the place consisted of more than '600 reg-

ulars, and it wo? heavily armed and com-

pletely provisioned and stored. Its defen-

sive preparations vers formidable. Tho at- -'

tack was undertaken by General Anthony
Wayne, and carried out with the character-
istic determination, impetuosity and good for-

tune of that noble old patriotic chief. With
a well equipped body of continental troops,
"Mod Anthony" arrived at midnight within
sight of the British wort;.1', and, at the dis-

tance of a mile from the Point, divided his
men into two columns, putting himself at the
head of one. The charge was ordered drawn

Trodden Flowers.

It TKIMYIOK,

. Ibore are tome hftarts that, like the loving Tine,
Cling to.un.lndlT rocks and ruined towers,

HplrlU tbat differ and d not repine

.. Patient and tweet as lowly trodden flowers,

That from the passer's heal ariso,
' And give back odoiouj breath, Instead of sighs.

r
But fliore are othsr hearts that will not feel

The lowly lore that had n Is their oyos and ears;
'That wound fond faith with anger worse than steel,

And out of pity's spring draw Idle tears.
VJ, Nature! shall it aver be thy will

III things with good to mingle, god with ill?

Why should the heavy foot of sorrow press
:. The willing heart of uncomplaining love

Meek charity that shrinks not from distress,

Gentleness, loath her tyrants to reprove?

rri Bgh Ylrtue weep forever and lament,
Will one hard heart turn to her and relent 1

Why should the Toed be broken that will bend,
And'flioy that .dry the tears In others' eycsl

Fool their t)wn anguish swelling without end,
Their summer darkened yUh the smoke of sight?

Sure, Love, to some falr bJen of bis own
Will flee at last, and loavo us here alone.

tovo woepeth always wocpoth for tho past,
For woes that are, for woes that may betide t

"Why should not hard ambition weep at last,
Envy and hatred, avarbe and pride?

Vuto whispers sorrow, sorrow Is your lot,
Tuoy would be rebels love rebelieth not.
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at tho opening of the grand musical festival,
gave the following account of tho manner in

which f Yankee Doodle" tvns first brouyhtoul
in Europe: , f ' .

"I have heard tiic late John Quincy Adams
an intense lover of music himself, end

whose comprehensive acquirements embrac-
ed a knowledge of this subject which would
have been extraordinary in anybody else
tell a story which may serve as an illustra-
tion of the state of American music at that
precis.e period. During the negotiation at
Ghent of that treaty of peace to which I just
alluded, a festival or banquet, or it may have
been a ball, wns about to take place, at which
it was proposed to pay the customary musi-

cal compliment to all the sovereigns who
were cither present cr represented on the
occasion. The sovereign people of tho Uni-

ted States represented there, as you re-

member, by Mr. Adams himself, Mr. Bt.yard,
Mr. Clny, Mr. Jonathan Russcl, andMr. Gal-

latin were of course not to be overlooked;
and the 'musical conductor, or band master,
called upon these commissioners to furnish
him with our national air. 'Our national air,'
said they, 'is Yankee Doodle. 'Yankee
Doudle,' 6iiid the conductor,' 'what is that!
Where shall I find it! lly whom was it

composed! Can you supply me with the

score!' The perplexity of the commission-

ers may be better conceived than described!

They were at their wit's ends. They htd
never imagined that they should have scorei
o,f this sort to settle, and each turned to the

other in despair. At last they bethought
them, in a happy moment, that there was a

colored servant of Mr. Clay, who, like so

many of his race, was a first-rat- e whistler,
and .who was certain to know Yankee Doo-

dle by heart. He was forthwith sent for ac-

cordingly, nnd the problem was solved with-

out further delay. The band master jotted
down the air as the colored bay whistled it,

and before night (said Mr. Adams) Yai.Ie
Doodlo was set to so many parts that you
would hardly have known it; and it came

out the next day in all the pride, pomp and cir- -

cumstoiico of v iol and hautboy, .of drum,

trumpet and tribal, to the e dayaui4)f the
allied sovereigns of Europe and to glori- -

fication of the united soverei;nsof man- -

ca."
Mr. Wintlirop' continued
'I would not dipnrago Yanked Doodlf

my friends. It hns associations which must
always render its simple and homely tnejody

dearer to the hearts of the American people

than tho mo?t elaborate composition of an-

cient or modern science. Should our freo

institutions ever again 'bo in danger, whether
from "domestic malice or foreign levy " that
will still bo the. tune to which American pa-

triotism will keep step. We must always

preserve it and never be ashamed of it; tho'
I do venture to hops that a day may come
when, like England and Austria and Russia

to name no other londs we may have

something 'fit to be entitled a national ,'

which shall combine an acknowledg-

ment of God with the glorious memories of

wise and brave men; which shall hlend the

emotions of piety ond patriotism, Uniting in

nweet accord the praises of tho Divine Au-

thor of our freedom and independence with

those of his chosen and commissioned hu

man instruments, in a strain worfhy to com-

memorate the progress of our country."
I

Discipline or the Blind.
' It is not by mere study, by the mere accu

mulation of knowledge, that you can hope

for eminence." Mental discipline, the exer-

cise of the faculties of the mind, tho strength-

ening of the memory, the forming of a sound
rapid and discriminating judgment, are of

even more importance than thestore oflearn-in- g.

Practice the economy of time. Con-

sider time, like the faculties of your mind, a

precious estate; that every moment cf it well

applied is put out to an exorbitant interest.
The zest of amusement itself, nnd the sue

cessful result of application, depend in a

great measure upoai Hie f of i'inie.

Estimate also tbeJSForce of habit. Exccrcise
a constant uirtl iiinttuig vigilance of the

acquirement of hatoil, injpiatters that are ap-

parently of cntMy indifference that perhaps
are retiliy eo, independent cf habits which

they eti gender. It is by neglect of Such tri-

fles that bnd habits are acquired, and that
the mip9, by total negligence and procrasti-

nation in matters Of small account but fre-

quent occurreiice-taatte- rs of which the
world takes no notice becomes accustom
ed to the same delects in .matters of higher
importance. Sir Robert Peel.

m4m

i . A Bcauiil'ul Idea.

Away among 'tho Alleghenics there ie a

spring, so small that a single ox, in a sum-

mer's day, could drain it dry. It steals its
unobtrusive way anions the lulls, till it
spreads out in the beautiful Ohio. .Thence

i.
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account oft teai)tibyaliog bird, tba Java
Mino, RdwQmeericateJia-th't- t city, and the
dejigbt of oil the iobakitacta Ha-ha-s afina
tenor Voice,:aniaJiari'moai remarkable Tn- -,

tedigence .V ; ' "? --:v ?

W e ttve t e'veral aerating looking
ajl hm:od.'have heard njni-aa- y In '

tl.e most .distinct tbifaer, ftaV he had gaied
intently apparently liateoftifni' the conver
sation, "My. narnp is Mino.' ;. After waiting
some time, aa if he expected a. compliment
to be bestowed upon him, he, has raised hia
beautiful headend proudly said: "Mino ia a
pretty bird." If no person offers any praiae,
he jumps about hia large cage a few limes,
turns his back to. Jhe astonished spectators
and indignantly and empbaticalry.aaya, io a
sharp tone: "Go away!"; Ha '.then gives a
loud and hearty guffaw; exactly like the "ha
ha, ha!" of a human being!

Of course, every person laugh at the
droll bird, and the droll bird laughs agiin
ono says: ":ood morning." When he aeea
his admifera ' disperse, ,ie telfa them in the :

plainest language to shut the door. , If he ia
asked his name in an affectionate manner, be
will answer: "My name'la Mino... How do
you do!" When . he heara aeveral persona
conversing earnest! togcther.without taking
any notice of him, he eaclalms: "What are
you talking fori" The worda are so sudden-
ly spoken and the sound so closely .resem-
bles a human voice, that one is really in-

clined to reply that "it is hone of; yoiV busi-
ness." But Mino is polite, well educated and
very amusing, although he ja tain and fond
of flattery. "--' .

It would seern, that Mino's vernacuiar ia
Malay, and, unfortunately, in the modern
Athens, there is no one who can hold extend-
ed conversation with him. They should gft
an instructor. It is said to be the only bird
in the world that talks from the lungs, and
perfectly imitates the human voice. ' '

The Traveler gives the following, personal
description of this remarkable fc reign resi-
dent of that city: . .

' 5

' fie is ubout the.size of the Anverican crow
black bird, although a .little heavier.' Hi
length, from the tip of his bill to the end of
the tail feathers, is about twelve Inchsa'ia
length. His plumage is'remartaBly beauti-
ful, when it glistens in the reys pr tnea'dn." '

It is a very rich variegated purple anltr.eent
the wings are nearly black, with wSita hare-ne- ar

the ends, ' The feathers "on be head
are very rA'drl, Sue and j8lT'nf .feembfs'
the richsat glrJaa of' dark' velvejV ne'iss

and beautiful apel of brfghf yellow
extending from each c'ide bf the back of the
head to the nape of his neck; there5 ia also
a small yellow oblong mark on.pach side' of
his head. His legs and claws arye,lloW.
His tongue is long, pointed at the endhroa'd
in the throat and flat, thus differing from
that of the parrot, which 1b round, 'short,' and

'somewhat curved. r .'

s Au IliIMct u his TravelSi .. t

..Cne of our trotlier editors baa been trayel--.in- g

recently, and relates in a late number of
hie p'e'psr, how a barber ,made,a'Mea.d jjead''
-- f him;

t .... ".
, .: ,'' ;

"While on board a steamer Jhe.fuz? grew
rather loiigerihan was agreeable, and wa

to the barbershop to havejt taken off:
The fellow did it. up in first rate s.ty.le, and
we pulled out a.dime and proferred H,tD him
as a reward for his services. He drew him-

self upftith, considerable pomposity,; and

siid:; .
" '

','.;- r. , '; ',- -.' y.;
. " '.iuRderatan' dat you U a editor:! ' ;

"'Well, what of it," eaidwe.. ... :

" 'We nebber Charge editors ntifSn. '2: 1

" 'But, my woolly friend,', we ppptinuel
'thero, ore a great many editor travejing
these days, and such liberality on .your part
will be ruinous to your business.' s

."Oh, nebber mind, replied the barber,
'we make it up. offa gemmenji'V ,J

r .;.(
A lucid IVnirativc.

Now, den Mike Fluffy, I's gwine to t'efl

you 'bout all ob dat acrape.-- ' Fustly, I axed
Becky Maritr Samantha Jane1 Fremont, ef
sho'd heeome bones'ob my flesH.an1 Sean ob"

my bones'. : Arter oreck'ly she sedjreth,.".'"S"o
we went ;up to de ra'rsntp'a house,'" ftn-- T

tole de parsnip dat I wante3 bim''1tf 'dY

kinuborus knot.' Den do parsnip tole U lo
stan ' up afore we sot , down.,' $o' we atpod
up, an' den he ses to 'me: "Will ybji alfe
dis woman fof your lawful wedded, wife, 'fo'r
better or wussl"- t tole him Igueaa Vi
ter ,'sider .'bout dat.'At lest I;. ses.. I ,

guess I'll; go jt;" j Den he xed Beeky',Ma-- .
riarSamarrtha Jane ef she would take me for
belter or for, wusa. . She Be,ysaBU57e:e!""
So I gum de parsnip a hal(dollar, an?. started
hum with my bridle on my arrr.j,:'f J ,

.....;.'-- '"" '' i.' r "'
, nccdotc of .Talleyrand

- Napoleon 6iice'eaid,trhW'irreiv'afitr',
of his father-in-la- the Emperor of Austria,
"Francis is aa old granny. 'iSdme friends
repeated the remark to Mtrla Louliii ' The
Empereia atnighl ah explanattpfr frorb 'Taf- -

ieyra'nd U" .s?Jr fSftiUta 'iwiti&i-.UXx-

"Monsieur' Talleyrand, whsf. doe (hat

mean an old granny t", '":
TJie cunning diplomatist, rnocl poliu th&vr

conscientipusnawered, with hi inostserioua- -

air! j a Sri

:;."It me'aus, msdarafmeat: yenors ;

. OirA farmef wW once 'asked whai kter
te cbulS 'draw Ifroifi tii a text io JoV '

"And flie wfld assoa'ahuffed' up the wind."
" WeIfinTep)ied he. 'nheo'nly inferencer tha"-

f could driw '" '9i tbat It would be a Ii"-- '

time befoiv ' 'uM gro ft m A. "

r convenience we will call Barnes,
Dloved bs a farmer livino-- in a loan

sflncaix or seven miles western from the
Penooscot river, to dig a well. The soil and
substratum being mostly sand, old Barnes,
after having progressed downward about forty
feet, found one morning tipori going oat early
to his work, that the well had essentially
caved in and was oeafy full to the top. . So
having that dc6ir which men have, of know-

ing what will be said of them after they are
dead, and no one being yet astir, he conceal-
ed himself in a rank growth tf burdocks by
the aide of a board fence near the mouth of
the well, having first left his hat and coat
upon the windlass o'ver'the well. 'At length
breakfast being ready, a boy was dispatched
to call him to bis meal; when lo! it was dis-

covered that Barnes was burled in the. grave
unconsciously dug by his own bonds. The
alarm being given, and the family assembled,
it was decided first to eat breakfast and then
send for the coronor, the minister,, ami his
wife and children. Such apt'thy did not flat-

ter Barns self esteem a bit, but he waited
patiently to hear what was to be said and see
what was to bs seen.

Presently all parties arrived and began
"prospecting" the scene of the catastrophe, as
people usually do iu such cooes. At length
they drew together to exchange opinions ns
to what should be done. The minister nt
once gave it as his opinion that they had bet-

ter Towel up the hole and let Barnes remain:
iforJfsaid he, "he is now the temp-tiitio- n

of sin; ond on the day of judgment it
will make no difference whether he is five
feet under ground or filly, for ho is bound to
come forth in either case." The coroner
likewise agreed that it would be a needless
expense to his family Or the town to disinter
him, when he was so effectually buried, and
therefore entirely coincided with the minis-
ter. His wife though that "as he had left
his coat and hat, it would be hardly worth
while to dig fiiin but for the rest of the
clothes;" and so it was settled io let hiir.

remain. .i"

But old Bornes, who hail no breakfast an",

wis not at all pleased with the result of the
Inquest, laid quiet until tho shade's v( even- -

ing stole over the'ndscape; then he quief
iy uecampeu to puna unKnown. Arter re-

maining incognito for about three years, one
morning he suddeuly appeared Xhatless and
rootless as he went) at the dopr of the farmer
for whom he had agreed to dig thetinfortpn-iit- e

well. To say that an avalancne of cues- -
tions were rained upon him as to his myste-- J

nous &c. would convey but a
feeble idea of the excitement which liis bodi-

ly presence created. But the Old man bcre
it all quietly, and at length informed them
that on finding himself, buried ho waited for
them to dig him out, until his patience was
exhausted, when beset to work to dig himself
out, and only the day before had succeeded;,
for his ideas heing confused by the pressure
of the enrth at the time of his burial, he had
dug very much at random, and instead of
coming directly to the surface, he come out
in the town of llelden, six miles east of the

Penobscot rivr ! ..''..
No further explanations were sought for

by those who were so distressed and sorrow-
ful over hi3 supposed final resting place.
liangor Jcjfersonian.

Podger's idea or the 'i'arKl,

We remember o storv that was told ahuut
the people of a certain village, who assem-
bled to see the 'firm locomotive pass fcy on
the rails. Not one of them hat! the slight-
est idea what sort of on nninia! it was.- and
they were busy with all oorts of conjectures.
A smoking monster was'seen in the distance
with nn unaccountable long 'tail behind it.
Nobody supposed this 'is to bs the traveling
.invention; ond, ns it approached, the good
peoplejtvere confounded end desporately puz-

zled. Fortunately, there waa a "John Pod-gcrs-

in the -- village, and he was called to
explain it. (John wiped his glasses, and
loolicd over his; nosa with a profound, all
knovf ing gnza. After due observation, Oh!"
saij he, "Yes; that's it at lust, gentlemen;
Hint's ths thing that has 'kept the Congress
of the United States is ouch a f qu ibble for
the 1 ist three months. That is ie Itriff.
N. Y. Post. :

Grin nnd ISenr it.

The Boston Post is responsible for the fol-

lowing: A hopeful youth, who wastheown-ne- r

of a young bull t;rrier, was one day train-

ing the anhftal in the art of being ferocious;
and wanting some animated object to set the
dog upon, his daddy, after some considerable
persuasion, consented to get down upon all
fours and make light with Mr. Rpll. Young
America begun e on the pup "sis ter-- b

iy, seize him," &c.;.ot last the dog,:rnade
a dip" and good got a good hold on the old

man's proboscis and get the dog off he
couldn't. So ho hegan to cry out. with the
pain

.
caused...by the fangs

.
of

.
the dog. :"Grin

wscopegrocc! "GruV and beat it 'twillbe the
. . .... .I I. .i it if. T

maiun vj me pwp. ; t.. , , ; i, a, .. ,

IVeble Sentiments. :

i. .''.:-..- . i i- ' "
fc ."..- - Z iyi

t Condemn no-- Tman for BcitMckxg'tis you
think. "' Let every one enjoy the frer liberty
of thinking for uims'elf, liLet cfrery "tnaii usei
hia own' Judgment, felnce every mair must,
give an'accdunt of himself to5 Jod.'5 Abhor

every approacli.in any Jtind of degree', tbihe,
Spirit' of persecutipn. If Jyotf 'eanaVteV-- j
auade a man into the truth, never attempt to
force him lnto.it. if love will" not compel
him. to come, reave him to God, the judge of
all. Joht VM'f. fc:!ji-i- w- J nt kHt.' :'

and had loved us faithfully since the days of

our first lisping, Btood by ber bed, and she

smiled joyfully as she saw him.
"Ah, Mr. Thompson, I used to wonder

whether I should die with you all around me,

and this is exactly- - as I wished it. It seems

sfrartfio, too, that I am dying. I don't exact-

ly believe it. Phil, am
"God forbid, Annie."
"Ali! that tone, "Phil! You mean to say

God alone can save me, for all hope of man
is gone. Dont-fcrie'vo-

, though don't grieve.
VVhy, it isn't hard to die. I love the dear

earth well enough to 'iJttfy here and the

flowers and birdc, and the brooks,- and the

old seat down by the'barik of the js'renm; but

I don't feel so, very sorrowful to laave them

as I used to think I would... And I do love

mother, and Ned, and Blr. Thompson, and
and and you, Phil!"- ' "

i ...

.And her voice, which had been low but

cheerful, suddenly trembled, and she was si-

lent., ; , r, , , ,,.,. ' '

At length she continued. in a tone o cheer-

fulness: "Phil, go sometimes and sit on the

old seat down .there by the stream, und put

your arm along the buck of it, and look up;

and if you don't feel my kiss, it will bo be.

cause angels' kisses can't be felt; for if God

will let me, I'll come there and take the

seat which I have so often sat in, and lay jny
head r shoulder. Mr. Thompson, I'm

going to Heaven utlast in advance qf you, I

started u long way behind, .but I shall be

thero first after all." .

The good old man, "to whom thi3 part of

the sentence was addressed, nobbed aloud;

but at length recovering composure, lie knelt
at the sidn of her bed, nnd his long white

locks fell over the counterpane ns he com-

menced a prayer of earnestness. I stood

still tit the foot of the bed, and watched the

face of our angel girl.
,As ho spoke. of Heaven, her eye lighted;

a:id (ts he begged of God to pp tro ber to us

yet a littlo longer, J naw her hnd steal along

until it reached Phil's head, and her tiny fin-

gers were among his thick locks of hair, and

the next moment her hand was in .his, and

he rose, turd, sitting by her side, gazed into

her fttco with unuiterble Ijvc; and us the

sublime words of hope escaped the lips of

the clergyman, I saw her move, as if to say,
' Kiss me, riiil;'" und he stooped down to

her, and, with her arms around his neck, and

that last loving1 kiss upon her lips, she went

forth by tho unknown path that all must
. , -

treau.
Strong in her simple faith, and leaning"

confidently on her Saviour, she, who wa3 the

fuirest of our children here, has long ago!

become, I cannot d jubt, one of the fairest of
God's children there; '

Peuco be with her"! On her gravo violets

bloom; and I have seen children, who have

wandered over the hills in search of flowers

all day long in vain, refuse lo pluck those

which bloomed holily over al! that was earth-

ly of Annie Gray.
Peace be with her ! In 'Jhat sunny

land, whereof I dream in summer. Sabbath
mornSfFdreams, f trust one day to meet her.

There the voice that was low and plaintive

as the night wind here has renewed its topes

in thrilling melod. There the sound of the

sorrowful discord is hushed; for, os she left

us, those sounds died uwoy, faintly, scarce

heard, tlien gone forever'; and she did not

hear them whea sho came back, os she did

at times, to keen the tryst with Phil. She

heard, then, no sounds but the beating of his

heart. j '

One summer morning, ten years after-

wards, she called him suddenly, and his spirit

sprang forth at the call. The bonds of earth

were broken. No one knew whereof ho,

died. ' ' " '
. . ..

.: A CuudUl JTIiaitl.

Nothing sheds so fine a light upon the.hu-ma- n

mind as candor. It was called white-

ness by the ancients, for jts purity; and it

has always won the esteem due to the most

admirable of the, virtues. .. However sought

for or practiced, oil felt the power and charm

of its influence. The man whose opinions

make the deepest mark uppn tis fellow men,

whose influence is the most lasting and eff-

icient, wkoee friendship is instinctively sought

where all others hate proven faithless is not

th8 man o'f bnlliaht parts.V flattering ton-gu-

or splendid genius, or commanding pow-e- r

but he whosg lucid candor and ingenuous

truth transmit the heart's real feelings pure

and without , refraction. There are-othe- r

qualities 'whlcli.aro mora showy, uhd other

traits which have a higher place ift the wood's
code ci ionor'but none wear better, or gath-

er iese. tarnish by use, r claim a deep horn,

age in that silent reverence which the mind

must r)ay id i.Morfititl. fj'.:' 'X C !

i',iK i-- ".'yK- - ; "; i

fcj-N- o courtier could have paid a more

delioore compliment than the following, from

one whose balling do'erfVlidaVtlciilarJjr
in tfei woy r ' At a market,"a lady, faying her

bandupoo a joint; ofyeal,.8aid,l think i Mr.

Smith; this is not aa white us uMak "'Pat
o"h ybur'gldVH ma'anf, and too, Iwili1 think
differently1- -

; .r. h t f!
,. y,M

crossed the mouth of the ravine below the
cottage, you would not have suspected that
a house was in the thicket above you, unless
it had been in the evening, and you saw the
gleam of the light, and paused, as J. often

paused, to let your horse drink at the edge of
the broad creek; and then perhaps, you might
have heard a Bong floating out of the dark

wood; and if you rodo on till midnight, it
would linger in your ears, nnd you would
fancy you had heard a spirit.

. The roan must linve had a hard heart that
did not love Aunio Gray. She wis the im-

personation of loveliness. I never could des
cribe a face or form; I do not remember friends
by their features, and I have not the remp
test idea of the color of their eyes and hair,
in nine cases out of ten. But I do remem
ber her with distinct memory. She was tall;
thnt is, rather above the medium height,. and
slender, but gracefully and beautifully shp
ed. Every motion was natural and unaffec-

ted, and her footstep was as light as her
heart and that had nut a heaviness. Sweet
Annie Gray ! .The music of her laughter
rin5 frutn out the lunesouie years like the
melodious carrol of a bird in the arches of
ruined temple ! Her eye was tlurk, quick as
sunshine in its changes, and full of unspo
ken poetry. You might read all manner of
beautiful funcies and holy thoughts there.
I!ut I linger too long on this stescription of
hrr. Her brother was a fine fellow, a yen
or two j ears older than she, and one of the
merriest boys in til! the country, lie loved
his sister, too, us 1 have before renmrlied;
love bus a reflecting foree wliic'h murks the
lovely. ...

I am completely lost in 'f'hjrUvind of me-

mories, now Unit 1 return to tiiose days and
scenes. There art1 u thousand incidents of
nry "eiirfy, lite that tire brought vividly before
me the moment. I recall thf old cottage in the
(.Jen and its beV.'ed 'ftm'tos. How startling
docs the trite remark, that we live in a chang
ing world, recur to our thoughts every duy.

The very stars that we worship as change
less sometimes fall, and the eyes that we
worship with more devotion than the Btars,
grow dim, and the hearts that we funcy ore
immutable change mournfully! There is
nothing immutable but God. It is the attri-

bute of Deity which includes all others, and
to which mortals do homage because they
cannot comprehend it. ;

A score of years has removed tho cottage
from the earth, and its inhabitants have
separated here lave met again' up yonder!
One by one, their lips murmured prayers and
liynu.s, r nd their white hands folded togeth-
er; the friends of my younger days have pas-

sed away, and but few now remain of that
company. .

(

. Annie Gray died thus: One glorious
summer evening, when the moon was in its
full, she and Ned had been strolling up tho
mountain side and coming down together,
had reached the boat as twilight gathered
around them. Loth to return from the for-

est, she bade Ned push the little skiff al-

most under the cataract, and held a mock;
convesation with it.

Returning from a day's shooting on the
mountains, I saw heron the pedestal before
1 was seen, and throwing myself down on the
ground, watched her with admiring eyes.
Undine herself was not more beautiful. She
talked to the water as to an old familiar
friend; and in truth, if there be sprites and
otfphes, they must have loved her. Her
voice was clearer than that of tho stream,
und when she laughed, hs she at length did

at some odd reply she imagined the fall to
make, tho old arches cf the forest. and. the
ravine gave back a musical echo, so that I
started to my feet and listened to it as to the
voice of faries indeed.' - - ' :

But a cry of half terror and half laughter
startled me, and, springing down the bank, I

saw her a single instant as she disappeared

in, the water. ;IIer footjng'had proved In-

secure,, and she slipped, from the rock j.nto
the stream she loved. : '

It was the work of an instant ; to spring
out to her, and swim but a few strokes to the
shore, ahd she; was not a particle frightened
by the occurrence. On the1 "fcoptrary, the

woods rang with her uncontrollable laugh-

ter as soon as, she was on the shore. ; .

I walked in the same : forest tvyo yeors
ago, and heard again the music of that ring-

ing laughter through the long halls of time,
made scarcely more melodious by its passage
thrpngh the'eorridofs of years.' J

Placing her in the boat,' and taking tho

oars from Ned, I soon delivered them safely
at the cottage, and bade them good night.
The next dajfc Aottlc had a raging fever, and
was" delirious for ten days; I saw her eeyeral
times,' but sho did not recognize me, albeit
I ai "a ner relative,' and hid Vrioif5 ijer

from birth. . There was one vpico that she

from every musket, and with fixed bayonets
and resolute step, "the American troops ad-

vanced rapidly toward tbe frowning walls.
A deep ditch wns crossed with a dash nnd a

shot, and although the heavy cannon Of the
fortress opened Upon tho advance with a ter-

rible and unrelenting fire, mowing down with
grapeshot the foremost ranks of the assail-

ants, yet their columns wavered not for an
instant. The revolutionary bayonets swept
down the gunners at their guns; the en-

trances pf the fort - were forced, the walls
scaled, the enemy scattered, and the two
American detachments met in the centre of
tho enemy's works, victorious without firing
agun. The echoeo uf. the rocky hills along
the Hudson reverberatsd back the three
mighty cheers of triumph with which the vic-

tors welcomed the raising of the American
Rag upon the stuff whenco the bloody cross
of England had just descended. Gvery man
of. the British garrison was ):i!!t j or captur-
ed.. Such is the historical outline of the ta-

king of Stony Point; but popular rrncfition
in .the neighborhood, supplies, to 41; is day,
many most interesting addsnda to the onti.
quarian. It is related, for instance, that a

secret passage to the works had been discov-

ered by o negro girl, who had been accjstorr.-e- d

to pick strawberries on the tjreen slope
of the fortification; nnd that she led the
American jiMierul to this entrance, into which

at the. heal of a c'liose-- luiid, he ri:hcd, far
in odvenco of hie own troops,' and cleaved
down with his own good sword tho foremost

of the startled defefidors. 'Uoubtles the
American forces had staple liVfprnia.hio as
to the works and strength of the gttrrioon,
from the liberty loving population Of tho sur-

rounding country, who looked upon the red-coat-

enemy with apprehenoiun and sullen
hatred. No section of tho colony of New
York was thorc enthusiastically and unani-
mously patriotic than the counties lying
west of tho Hudson river. The prepondera-
ting Dutch element that never loved the
British rule, and General Gage certainly had
occasion for tho reihtfrk which tradition at-

tributes to hiin "Thcrever there is a Dutch
man in these colonies there is a rebel!"

Powcs' of the IIi:i!s:tti I!j r.

George Pitt, afterwards Lord Rivers,

that he could tame the most ferocious

animal by looking at hith steadily. Lord
Spencer said: "Well, there Is a mastiiTin tho
court yard , here, which is a terror to the
neighborhood, will you try yot'r power
him?" Pitt agreed to do so, and the compa-

ny descended to the tour,t yard. A servant
held the mastiff by a chain. Pitt knelt down
a short distance from the animal; they all
shuddered. At a given signal the ani.ua 1

was let loose, and rushed furiously towards
Pitt, then suddenly checked his pace, seem-

ed confounded, and leaping over Pitt's head,
ran away, and was not seen for many hours
after1, i"" During one of my visits to Italy,
while I was walking a littlo before my car-

riage on the road not far from Vienna, I por-ceiv-

two huge dogs bounding towards me.
I recollected what Pitt had done, and trem-

bling from head to foot, I yet had resolution
enough to stand still and eye them with u

fixed look.'-'- ; They gradually relaxed their
speed from e gallop to a trot, came up to me,
stopped for a moment, and went back again.

- How io Ayol.1 being Pcrsonul.
: Sheridan Knowles being qdviscd by Sir

Et Bul'wor Ljtto'n to read Gibbon's Decline
arid Fall, in order to get a plot for a new
play he hal engaged to write, want, in his
usual Impulsive tf.anner, and immediately
subscribed to Saunders & Otley's public lib-

rary. .Paying down, his; subscription for

three months, ha walked away. Being on

the eve of going into the country, ho did not
take any books then, but On his return to
London, nearly four months alterwards, he
called, and asked for the work in question.
The clerk looked over the names and said:
"your subscription has etpired, sir, I cannot
let ypu hove books Until you have paid for

another quarterin advance.'.' The wrath bf the
Irish dramatist was roused, ta he spundly ra-

ted tneelcrh,declaringthai?Sauuders & (')'
ley were a couple of swindlers!"- - One of the
partners. Hearing this, came 'forward, and re-

proached Mr. Knowles fdr his personal In

sult'v ."Personal, my dear air?,' said th' it,,
"not a tjt of ,

"it if yorj ere HrS tjaenders,
damn Mr.' Otley if you";are Mr. Otley,
damn Mr. Saunders I would not bo person-
al for the; jWOTldl" ,Tlie partner .smiled Ijk
theeii.cilious 'retort, and put Mr; Knowles
on the free list. ,js ' i'slxt

flirPlattery1 1 'ij&lpi$mniyl to
which our vanity

tcll me yc Winged Wing.
' A PARODY
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' Tell mo, ye winged winds,

i That round my pathway roar,
Do you noJ know tome spot

Whcro bachelors come no more
Bnmo lono and ploasnnt dell

Where no moustache is seon
Whcro long-eare- d dandies never come

Ourselves and fun between?

'JThore came a murrmir from the distant sen

A low, sad tone, which whispered, "Jo sir-ee-

Tell mo,' thou misty deep,
' Whoso billows round me play,
Know'st thou some favored spot,..

Somo Island fur away, "

Whor" weary girls may And

A rest from soft dough-face-

And bear themselves called women,
Not linked to the graces?

.Soon did tho misty deep the answer give,
murmuring, "Not whilo brandy-smashe- s live!"

And thou, soroneet moon,
What language dost thou utter,

Whilo gazing on the gemlem.rn,
Whoso head Is In the glutei V

Say, hast thi.u in thy round,
tiazed on some favored spnt,

Where hatj know not the weight of biickx,
And where vigurs are not?

Ili html a cloud the moon withdrew In woe,
And in italics answered, ".Vu, , no!"

l'ell nio, my secret soul,
: Oli!. tell mo Hope on Faith,
Is there no resting place '

From fops and beaux and dc.it h ?

Is there no happy spot,
. Where womankind uro blest
Where mun may never couie.

And where tho girls rn'iy rest?
aith, Truth nnd Hope heit boons to mortals given,

Waved their wing und answered, ' Ves, in Iteuocn!''1

tliscrllancoiix

Knse of n riisliionablc IkIj.
: A western young ludy writes home to

Detroit paper u gossippjng account of her

visits to Albany, New York, in . the course
of hich she relates the following amusing

story:
Among the scenes visited, she hud been

present at a private social dance near Al-

bany, at which a Misa'Vance, a talented, ele-- .

'gant girl of twenty was also a guest. This
young l'idy had bcen'noied for "leading the
fashion" in that neighborhoed, and, hnving

come home in the last foreign 6teamer, h'er

appearance wbb looked for for it was

calculated upon ell hands that her wardrobe

):wpuld display Parisian styles "a little la-

ter than the latest." About ten o'clock, the

the lady in question entered tho drawing
room, and, as a matter of course, all eyes

were turned upon her. She was attired in

heavy "Pompadour" (a fashion of Louis XV

time,) emply-skirte- falling in large fluted

folds, and describing a circumference of some

three yardsiarpund her pretty feet. The

dress was low to. admirationhad hang-

ing sleeves j open qhil slashed, with rich

lace under-sleeve- s nnd chemise, a diamond

stomacher, ear-rin- and necklace, and pro-

fuse diamond ornamen.ts. She flirted de-

murely ,yithan immense painted fan, and

occasionally dropped, for the amusement of

danglers, a lace mouchoir. The dress,was

perfect ani admirable, captivating even .to
tbe embroidered silks stockings and thedia-mond-buckle- d,

d shoes. Curiosity

.watt on tjptoe the forms f t polite, society
were ftlmost broken throdgh in eagerness to

scrutinize, to examina, and inspect in detail

what constituted, such a magnificent lout trv
'itmhle The night

" Wore' onstill no "word,

or look from the pretty fashion leader gave
token that she was aware of the interest she
excited. The pretty little diamond-buckle-

d shoe tripped merrily; through
.waits and schottische, quadrille and cotillion,
,but irto isi;n of weariness no signs bf, ss

was manifest. The men were
' growing crazy with odmiration the women

with envy, when all at once, in the whirl of
thvvyalti, a diamond buckle flew off, and

the little shoe spun glittering to a distant
corner. , A' dozen emulous youths sprang
for jt; the foremost and most enterprising
seized, and gazed abstractedly into its .

inte-

rior where the'warm, pretty foot had so lately
nestled, exclaiming: "Wendell, cordwainer,
Albany, 1769." " The gipsey bad been figur-

ing in the wedding gear her defunct great
grand mother, and passing herself off the
while, as the representative of "the newest

.Trench tylcs,,; l4-$'PJ.$- J i
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it 8trctchca oway a- - lhousnnd miles, leavJand bear it, old man! ' shouted the young

ing on its banks a hundr.ed villages and cities
and rnany a cultivated farm, and bearing on
its bosom more than half; a .thousand s'.eorn-bools- ,:

- Then 'Joining t the-- i Mississippi, it

stretches away and sway'some twelvo' hun-

dred miles' more, tinlil it falls Into the great
emblem of eternity. . It is .one of the great
est tributaries of the oafan which, obedient
only to God, shall roartn jfofir till the an-

gel, with one footpotQjie sea and the
land, shall lift up his hand to'.hef-veh- ,

and swear that rtrritf fholl ho no longer.
So with moral inflaenc'e.v: lUt a rill a rivuf
let, 'r ocean boundless and falhooileas ns


